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ARGARET ng herself into th
heart of the berry bed and drev
u deep dellcious breaths of the straw
erried air. It was home! Home aft

‘er months and months of the city.

If things could have contnued i
run on comfortably she might no
hove cared to leave the city, bu
thines couldn't.

' It wasn't Margaref who wanted one

%ol the affairs to exclude the other. She
‘drove behind Livingston's

thorough
breds or plunged her nose

into Gra

bam’s roses with equal content. [t
was the suitors

{ Marzaret rolled her brow and, for
the hundredih time that day, askec
herself which one of the equally

charming, amusing fellows it must be
As though in derision a bird some
where above her head cried, ““Which*

Which?"

“Oh, I don’t know,” she sald ou!
Joud.

And as she spoke, a tiny, grarled old
woman thrust her calico-bonnetes

head over the fence and peered at the
Blrl with shrewd, kindly eves. “Don’t
¥e now?" ghe arked anxiously.

It was only the little old woman whe
fived at the foor of the hi'l in 1 house
as small and griy and weather-heaten
as= herself. Marraret did not answe:
#her questioner; instead she looked al
the sun.

“Gittin® on towards the shank o' the
evenin®’ now, ain't hit?” ;

“Yes,"” sald Margaret, with much dig
mity. She had learned from past ex-
periences that expansiveness wonldn't

do in addressing a mountaineer, that
is If you yearned for solitude.

Mar-

I I HEART
( HE BERRY Bl

B wanted to b une She
Cuil ecide | in five minmessit
alune Of course she was glad o =ee
them, the dear mple, kindly crea-
tures, but all day jong. to use their
own expression, she had bheen “howdy-
doing™ them And back in the city
wers two impntien oung fellows who
had each been promised a telegram
that was delinite waonld be sent them
before the sun dropped to bed behind
the big hills. Margaret had told her-
#ell that she conld answer definitely,
that she would know the Instant she

g0t among her friendly mountains and
away from the hurry of life

“Ef ye ain’t shore, tain't
'un,” came [rom the
bonne: “When the right "un comes
hit pears like two big hands git on yer
ghoulders an' shove ve to him.”

“Who said it had a man in It?
graciously.

The telegrams had to go, and time

the right
depth of the sun-

nn-

counted for something—with every-
body. that is, but an old mountaineer,
»Le moved with a hiteh in her gait.
“YWho sald hit?” chuckling. “When
t1 paintin® teacher over thar,” with
& :weep of her lean arm that took in
tii+ universe and the village school,

“gils restless like and paints furious,
thar's a man at the hottom o' her in-
dusiry; when the zal tet scrubs her
foor glte resiless an’ scrubs furious,
thar's a man at the bottom o' her in-

dustry. Honey, I ben a gal myself.
Muybe now,” persuasively, *1 could
help ve in this difficulty.”

The girl did not mean 'm, but she
did 1sll, even to the names of the city
nien, and laughed a little In the ‘tell-

ing. such curious, Kindly folks, the
mountaineers

“I mistrust them city chaps.,” sald
the voice, almos: lost in the sunbon-

net. “How'd a , £trong fellar out
o' these monntains suit ve? Well, jes’
not eggzaotly ont o' 'em, hut adopted
lika, The settlement lowed afore ye
Jeft—"*

“Yes, yes.,” impatiently. The girl's
giance swept hilis and vallevs to rest
on the church ='re that lifted its svm-
bolism against the sky's blue. And
snddenly the win‘er back in the eitwy
had been a Vi*‘tla tegenp exizience
made up of little man, forever content
to dawdle throuv~h drawing room= and
drink tea; of lirddle women who smiled
as thev stahbed a1t each other: of
emartness and ety and emptiness,

“The settlemer: ain't no Bible,”
with a shrewd wnee at the averted
face. "“Hit's liahle ter be saddint
Reckon ye heer’ o the preacher's
work the misht the French Broad run
fn on the folls the bend, hongry
fer 'em as a wol*?"

With a sudden flame in them, the

girl's eyes turned towards the sunbon-
pet.
P—
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“Reckin ye heerd o' las’ Sunday?
"he settlement war a ho!din’ onto hits

breath. 1 low we ecan't keep him allus
'het ain’t the fust call he's got ter
‘urrin parts. He jes' looked gran’
honey, an' his eyes blazed. Ole M

Kuydendall's shoutin' couldnt drow
1im But I must git on Reckin

‘now'd Floridy Higgins war hon
1zin?  Jes' a pink-faced doll, hone

But men air needy creeturs. an’ pow
erful easy fooled. 1 low now, ridi
about so0 much with her in her new
buggy. an’ the settlement lows—Law
woney, ye look tuckered out! A ol
woman thet talks too much 'll jes b
a-hobblin® on.”

Margaret had solitude at last. Shi
ate a strawberry and found it insipia
It had rained too much It alway:
rains too much in big, desolate rattle
snaky mountains.,

A half hour later she turned in the
direction of the village. She
ng to send the teiegrams. One ol
them, it didn't much matter which
would hold but one word, a word pho-
pheiic of joy or sorrow,

At the foot of the hill she stopped

WAS go-

on the bridge: but she wasn’t think-
ing of telerrams. She was praving
that a2 mountain peak migh topple

over on him and save him from Flori-
ia Higgins.

The whirl of reckless wheels fell or
her ears. A horse came round the hill's
curve, running. The holding back
strap had brolken and crazed him with
terror. He ran in short, affrighted
leaps that rocked the buggy omi-
nously,

As Margaret dashed across the
bridge to safery she saw that the bug-
=¥'s one occupant, Florida Hizgins
was crouched in the bottom of the
vehicle in a terrified litile heap. her
hamds clinging to the dashhoard. She
Saw, too, the tree that divided the road
narrowly above the bridge. If the
horse swerved too much tryving to es-
‘ape the tree, he would plunge down
the bank and into the water, gleaming
20 feet below the roadbed

For one sickening moment the giri
hesitated, the next her strone young
fingers caught the bit just under the
foaming mouth and she was jerked by
«he rearing horee into unending space,
ferked and litted and let down, lifted
and let down and jerled, and shaken
ind whirled in what to her
failing =enses to be a monster churn
that meant to crush the life out of
her. And then she slipped down, down,
with the gurgle of runnicrg waters in
down—and into utter dark-

seemed

her ears,
ne

ag

The house into which Margaret was
arried was little and low and old, like

its owner, who had looked over her
garden fence an hour before.
In an incredibly short time the

housa was filled with
neaple

It was the preacher who tumbled
them out unceremonionsly, and tower-
ed, big and powerful, over the doctor
who thought it mizht end in coma

The preacher hent over the motion-
less figure and called softly.

“it's no use,” the doctor said.
to live,” he said, dog-
And he forced bmandy through

moving, useless

“She's going
podly.
her lips

A hailf hour pnssed. The room was
still, except for the man's ealling, just
over his breath

“It*s no

nse,” the dector said agaln.
“She's gong to live,” the preacher
shouted. An. again he called, called
ind called and ealled, lond and loud

ind louder, until the elarion ring of his

valce pierced throvgh the mists that
held her guiet figure in the border-
land that divides,

For one deliciously irresponsible mo-

ment of consclionsness .“:ll'gill‘l:l. lay
liztening, =o still was the room, to the
little elickipg cateh In the preacher's
wateh as it hvreled the seconds awan
Fen she opened her eyes full on the
lean, powerlful young fignre that bent
wer her

“Florida?" she asked faintly.

“Aln’t seratched,” sald the doctor
gruffiy

“I'm glad,” she whispered, and

turned her eves to where the sun, red

ind glorions, was dropping down the
3ky. The hills were faint and far off;
the valleys brimmed with mist

As fast as the hiteh Iin her wais
would allow the little old woman

'rossed the room. She dropped beside
the girl's bed and eried, the tears run
ning down her cheeks:

“Hit war a lie! He
in her buggy my
war tole thet good might come 0
the the Lord's whopped me.
want lies.”

Margaret's hand went out to rest on
the bowed head, her eves sought the
preacher’'s a sudden light in them

“1 thought ye war dead,” the old
voice wail.ed. *I Inow'd ve'd not rest

ain’t

know!ledge

never rid
Hit
hit,
He don't

1er

easyllke an' them telegrams not sent.
I sont 'em with butier money. 1 re=
membered the fellars’ names. T sed:

‘She wur too good fer ye, an' the Lord
tuk her.! Maybe pnow.” gulping and
swallowing and sobbing, “1I'd better go
back an’ say hit's the Lord’s sarvant.”

The sun went down in a gulf of
glory. Margaret watched it out of
sight behind the far, far hills, her
ctheek cradled in the minister's big
brown palm.

Natural Deduction,

Attorney—What do you do durlng the
week?

Witness—Nothing,

“And on Sunday?”

“] take a day off.™

“How long have you had a political
job?"'—Cincinnati Enquirer,

One Kind of Peace,

In the Transvaal and the Orange
River Colony, if the present rate of
intermarriage between Briton and
Boer {8 kept up, says the African Re-
view, within 29 vears the two races
will be so welded together as to be in-
distinguishable.

Ancient Affection.
Appendicitis has been supposed to
be a modern disease, but tracas of it
have been found in Egyplian mum-
mies.
Not to Be Found.
Whiner—It's awiully hard lines, but
do what 1 will, | cau't find fpod for my
wife and children. 7
Hustler—No more can I
work for it, and jolly

I have te

hard, too—Ally
Eloper. y
] -—mayr T
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WE INVITE THE ATTENTION OF THE PUBLIC TO OUR

JOB DEPARTMENT

it is thoroughly equipped
to do all kinds of 'i)ﬁu({iulépou
short notice. We make a
specialty of Society printing
and work for Insurance Com-
panies, such as Financial

Cards, Policies, both straight
life and benevolent, Physi-
cian’s Certificates, Sick Cards,
Application blanks, Agel?
Report Sheets, Rate Cards,”

etc.

We print Wedding Invita-
tions, and High Class Sta-
tionery for Balls, Parties, Pic-
nics and all entertainments of

¢ a social nature.

We print

Church Envel-

opes, Note and Letter Paper,
Bill-heads, Monthly State-
ments, Business Cards, Fie
nancial and Order Books,
Circulars, Check-books, Pams
phlets.

EXCURSION WORK OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS

We print Handbills, Quarter-Sheets, Half and Whole
Sheet posters, Tags, Tickets, Placards, Society Cards, Min-

utes, Visiting Cards, Mourning Stationery.

OUR AIM

with satisfactory work.

is to please our patrons and to
give them the best service at]complete special work in our line. W
the lowest prices, consistent

in our line, call and see us an

We furnish “cuts’” when desired and we will arrange to

hen in need of any work

d estimates will be furnished.

WE HAVE AN ELEGANT LINE OF SAMPLES

WHICH WE WILL SHOW ANY ONE DESIRING TO SEE THEM.

2 Our Stock MRoom Embraces a Full Lines— .

OF THE LATEST STYLE BOND, FINE WRITING—FLAT AND LINEN PAPER, ENVELOPES, ETC.

WE CAN PRINT A BILL AS SMALL AS A DODGER.

A Three-Sheet Poster

AS LARGE AS A FRONT DOOR.

k4

WE HAVE ONE OF THE LARGEST ASSORTMENTS

OF WOOD-TYPE

Of Any Job Printing Establishment in the city.

o

v'I!
IS WITHIN E

Our street-entrance is retired and has no objectionable features, the most

fastidious lady bein : able to enter without embarrassment or annoyance.

Loxg DisTANCE TELEPHONE,

f

. |

2213.

| Our PresENT CorP o EMPLOYEES ARE COMPETENT AND QUICK-WORKING. OUR OFFICE ‘

Asy REAcH oF THE PusLic, BEine wirTHIN FIrry YARDS OF BROAD ST.

FOR FURTHER INFORMATION, APPLY TO

John Mitchell, Jr.,

311 N. 4th St., Richmond, Va.

Uncle Ephraim.

Une' Eph'm lecturing his
spendthrin M.

“*De lub o money
of all evil,” he “but de hatin®
money ain't foundation of all
good, ye durn good Cr nuihin® cuss!™
—Chicago Tribune.

wus
may be de root
said,

o' e

”Nut n Remedy.

“My physician says that worry
makes people thin."”
“1 don't believe §L"” answered Miss

Cayenne. “There is nothing that wor-
ries people more than the dis-
covery that they gelting [at."'—
Washington

Hulne
are
star.
Confidences,

Incandescent—You look glum
the matter with you?

what's

Gas Light—I1 am! Mabel turned me
down.

Incandescent—Hm! That's not so
bad! Her father put me out.—Detroit

Free Press
How He Won Her Regard.

Mrs. De Neat—It seems to me that
for a man who claims to deserve chari-
ty, you have a very

Moldy Mike—Yes, mum;* the cheap
soaps that us poor people use is very
hard on the complexion, mum.—N. Y.
Weekly.

red nose,

One Way to Get It.
Greening—1 say, old man, what are you

going to do with all those toy banks?
Browning—~QGoing to present them to

my children. The doctor says | need it,

Greening—Need what?
Browning—Change.—Cincincati En-
uirer.

-

Explained.

Kwoter—You know the old saying,
“Care will kill a cat."” Now, do you
know what that means?

Naybor—It probably means if you
don't take care when you're doing that
sort of thing you'll get yourself inm
trouble with your neighbors.—Phila-
dEIIJIIiJ Press.

ALL IN THE PEN.

JI TR

She—What the term applied to
one who sligns another person’'s name
to a check? 1

He—Five or ten years usually, I be- |}

T

i

s

Heve.—Cincinnati Enquirer.
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ICE CREAMNM,
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Just Out!

If you have read the

T

MRS, LUCINDA YOI
Lambertville, N. J..

L@ AGENTS WANTED. ")

aplt-tm

Pilgrims Prog
ress by John Bunyan, you ought
sure and read the

SEVEN SEALS——
by Mrs. Lucinda Young.
sells for $1.00 and is meeting with great
success all over the conntry.

great book.
tious to

This

Address all communica-

to bt:1

Book

raly a

NG,

M. LAWSON & CO,

DEALERS IN

FISH, OYSTERS AND GAME,
FRESH NMEATS & GROCERIES

M All orders receive prompt atten-
tisn.

610 Brook Ave. 'Phone 1550,

MRS. P. C. EASLEY

615 N. Second St.
CONFECTIONARIES

——— ' CAKE>, ETC. |

W Lawn and Pic-nic Parties, Fesh
vals, Weddings ete., furnished wit
the best high-grade Ice Oream oa

the Shortest Notice.

: \'Nﬁ‘i‘

MRS. MARTH, the world renownad and
highly celebrated Busi and Test Mediam,
reveals everything. N tmposition, Can be
consulted vpon all affairs of life, business, love
and marringe a specinlty. Every myste re-
yealed. also of sbsent, decensed and living
Yriends. Removes au trouble and estrange-
ments, challenges any Mediums who can ex-
oeed her in startling revelations of the past,
vresent, future events of one's life. Remember
ahe will not for any I;m--r fiatter yon: you may
rest assured yuu will gnin facts ‘without non
sonse ; She can be consulted upon all nfairs of
Life, Love, Courtship, Marriage Frierds, Ete.,
with full deseription of your futore compan
fon. Hheis very acourate ln deseribimg miss
ing friends, enemies ete., business, law suits
journeys, contested wills, divoree and apecula-
tion s valuable and reliable. She reads vour
destiny—good or bad ; she witholds nothing.

MRS hrAKTR tells your entire lite past and
present and fotare in a DEAD TRANCE, has
the power of any two Mediums you ever met.

In tests she tells your mother's full name be-
fore marrisge, the names of all your family,
their ages and dn-u'.'ﬂﬁuun. the name and bust
ness of your presant husband, the nnme of vour
next if you are to have one, the name of the
young man ‘who now ealls on you, the name of
your future husband, apd the day, month and

ear of your marriage, how many children yor
g.nvr or will haye, whether your present
sweetheart will be true te youand “f he wil
marry you; if you have no sweetheart she will
tell you when von will have one and his nama,

business and te of acquaintance. All your
future will be toldin an honest, ciear and
plain manner and in & dead trance. Mothers

should know the success of their husbands and
children ; young ladie= should know everythin

Satisication Guaranteed.

8.7-8m0s.

MAKING >

eYour purchase

line of

Refrigerators,

ed in house

“. "E.‘

you would do wel
to ¢all at the most reliasble furnitare
house in the city ana eee the fine

Rattings, Oil-Gioths,
And in fact everything that ia need-
farnishings.

RUGS AND CARPETS,

Ot every deseription
est designddin B&J
ial OMAIRS, Our
best for the price an
very low.

gl 0. G Jurgen’s

s algo the las-
KERS and

spes-

s ars the
the prioe i1

Son

" 431 EAST BROAD 8T, &

£ be 4#th and 5th Strees
Mw

Sultscribeto THE PLANET.

$1.90 per vear.

about their sweethearts or intended husband.
Do not keap compsny, marry or go into bus-
iness until you know nll, do not let silly relig-

tous seruples prevent vour consulting.
Madame 18 én only one'in the world who can
tell you the Ml nawme of yoar fature hushand

with age and date of marris ge, and tells wheth
er the one you love Is true ¢ r false,

There are some persons who belisve that
there is no trush to be gaingd from consulting
a Medium, but such beliefs we contrary to the
truth. It is only from the ack of diserimina-
tion that such & conclusion mn be reached. It
is not every one who placanlds himself or her-
self as a medium that ean stand the test ofwhat
he or she elaims,

And a person of an inguiring mind may ask
the reason why. Itissimply that these adver-
tisers do not take the trouble to study human
nature. They do not spend their thoughts for
s moment with acquiring the art of phraseclogy
and kindred branches fhiat will have a t.undcng
to make the pathway to the road of the busi-
ness clear and devoid of all obstacles.

1% is and andeniable fact that persons will
come for advice in full knowledge of what they
want to know, and yet as seon as they confront
a medinm they try their ntmost endeavor to
dispel from their minds what they know so as
to hear if it will be rehearsed by the Mediom.

To get the seeret out of a person by unfair
and d'iahunm means is the art used by many
unprincipled Mediums, bat to take hold of the
hand nmP rain control of the mind thereby is a
matter of ?m;-cwxmﬂtty to most of them.

And yet this can be done and by consulting
Mrs. Marth the seemingly mystery becomes a
realization.

This subject has received no little attention
by eminent men and even coll nrofessors.

Bo it proves conclusively that althomeh there
are infringers in our midst with olly tongues,
perhaps the gatesof wisdom have uot been
™ to the entire profession

It takes & «at deal of studv to become an
nccomplished medinum and by a cortinnons and
untiring ¢ffort, the key to the wall of apparent-
1y umfsn omable mysteries has oeen secured by
gRﬂ. MARTH for the benefit of humanity.

——ADVICE BY LETTER, $1.00.—
Hours From 10 AL M. 10 9 P M

MRS. M. B. MARTH,
CHICHASHA,

INDIAN TERRITORY.
(BOX. No. 95%5.)
Encluse Stamp for reply

" Blease mention tke PLassr. "W

W, 5. SELDEN

Warerooms:
1508 E. Broad Street,

OLD "PHONE, 1484
RESIDENCE,

1308 E. Leigh St.
Richmond, Virginia.

S, J. GILPIN,

306 E. BROAD STREET,
¢ Richmond, Va.
Fine Boots, Shoes,

and Ladies Gaiters,
All Kinds of Fine Footweas.

H. F.JONATHAN

Fish Oysters & Produce

120N. 17th St., RICHMOND, VA,

ALL ORDERS WILL REOEIVE
PROMPT ATTENTION.
Long Distance Phone, 752.

New Phone, 478.
RORT. S. FORRESTER
-——=FLORIST=—

215 E. Leigh Street,
RIOHMOND, VIRGENIA
Plant Decorations, Ohoice Rosebuds
Funeral

Out Flowers, Designs, House
Decorations for Wedding, Parties,

&o.
a specialty. Give me s oall,
2 inch, Bm.

When Yon Are Sick

Pure and Fresh Mediomes only wi'
eure you then purchase your
Drugssnd Medisine from®

Leonard’s
Reliable
Prescription
Drug Stor:,
724 North Second Street, =~

F

'"Phone, 1589, Residence No o1 324
Street,

ROBT, W. WILLTAMS,

FUNERAL DIRECTOR &

EMBALMER.

NO. 3019 P. STREET, BETWEEN
30TH AND 31S5T STREETS.

RICHMOND, VA.

Special attention given to all business
entrusted to me, Carringes for funer-
r als, receptions and marrisges at all
{hours. Satisfaction guaranteed to all,

" tilG-20-'04

A. Hayes

OFFICE AND WARE-ROOMS,

727 North Second Street.

® RESIDENCE, 725 N. 2nd St, s
First-class Huacks and Caskets of all de-
scriptions, I have a spare room for bod-
tes when the family have not g suitabls
place.  All country orders wye.gives
special attention. Your special attention
is called to the new stvle Oak Caskets
Call and see me and you shall be watted
on kindly. W e [
»
Phone, 2778.

The Castalo Hons

L
/02 E. BROAD ST, =

Haviag remodeled my bar, and haw
‘Mg an up-to-date place, L am S
o serve my friends and the publigo
/e pame old stand.

Jhotce Wines, Liguors ainé
Cigars.
SIRST CLASS RESTAURANT
Meals At All Hours,
Aevt “Phone, 126i. W, Costale, Poa

— s T e————y,

o

-

3. W. ROBINSON, -

NO. 23 NORTH 18TH ST.

DEALER IN

FINE WINES, LIQUORS,
CIGARS, &c.
#a=—All Stock Sold as Guaranteed. =Sy
*FPROMPT ATTENTION.

Your patronage is respectiully solicited,

JOHN M. HIGEINS,

CHOICE GROCERIES,
WINES LIQUORS,
AND CIGARS.

PURE GOODS, FULL YALWE
THE MON

1610 East F S

e [Near Qid Market ]

RicEMOND,

|




